
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



HARVARD COLLEGE 
LIBRARY 




FROM THE FUND OF 

FREDERICK ATHEARN LANE 

OF NEW YORK 
Class of 1849 



dbyQoogle 



d by Google 



d by Google 



d by Google 



.N^ 



d by Google 



^ 



d by Google 



^^ 



REFLECTIONS 

OWTHS 
OF 

Ancient Grandeur, 



AVD VH« 



^mlfy WinXt&» 



WILLIAM BLACK; 



ADDRESSED TO HIS FKIEITB AT XStNBimOS. 



PRINTED FOR THE AtTTHOR, 

BY J, J. BADLET^ AT THE MINEKVA I'KBSS^ QVEEM's 

BUILDINGS^ OIA>UCE8TER PLACE. 

1823. 



d by Google 







, ,.. r).A^a-^ruAAX. 



h%intt 8t*JlbtMioittt'» Han, ottD «i^ 



ed'by Google 



PREFACE; 



Whism I wnote the followinj^ Letters I bad not 
the sligbtest idea of their ever bein^ made {Miblicj 
but being: now destitiite of any other means of a 
living, I have been requested by many Gendemctt 
to submit them to the world. 

The deference due to the public ^eenm to requircr 
an apology for tommitj^n^ letters of private corres-* 
poiidence to the press ; this would have been highly 
improper if I did not conceal the names of the phieea 
from which I wrote, and suppress as far as possible^ 
every circumstance which might lead to the disco^ 
very of them. It is proper to make an apology to 
the public at large for the detiiil of many mcidents^* 
which, however ifiterestitig to myself, especially a^ 
the time of writing, are certainly not sufficiently so 
to deserve general attention. It is diiBcolt to draw 
an exact line, and to fix the proper medium, for 
what some persons will blame, others may approve^ 
and my book will be open to all. - 

If they who think lightly of religion should treat 
all that I have written upon the subjeet, as foliy^ 
rant, or enthusiasm, I cannot help it; I only faopdi 
they will not be displeased with me for expressingf 
those sentiments which are dearly revealed in the 
Gospel. Let profane minds laugh at it as much as 
thev will, there is a secret commerce between God 
and the souls of good men — ^they feel the influence 
of heaven. 
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The light of nature <kH]td diredt Seneca to thi9 
doctrine, as appears by a Ver^ reftiarkble passage 
among his epistles* whicby being translated, reads 
^ There is an Holy Spirit attending on us, who 
watches and observes, both good and evil n^en^ 
and win reward us after the slune manHfr that .We 
treat him.'' 

All sorts of men which have gone before us unto 
an eternal state have left this great obs^srvation be- 
hind them, which upon experience, they have found, 
that what vain thoughts soever men may, in their 

Jouth entertain of reliofion, they will, sooner or. 
Iter, fed a testimony God hath implanted in the 
breast of every man, which will one day make him 
serious, either by the inexpressible fears, terrors, 
and agonies of a troubled mind, or the incon-* 
ceivable peace, comfort, and joy pf a good con-» 
science. It 'is a great disgrace to imagine that re- 
ligion is an enemy to mirth and cheeHulness, and 
a/Scvere exactor of pensive looks and spleom faces. 
The true spirit of religion cheers as well as com* 
poses the soul. It is not the business of virtue ta 
extirpate the aifections of the mind, but to regulate 
tbem. * . ' . . 

* Thus uiueh to bespeak the readers favourable 
^nd candid perusal of .what is now put into hia 
bands. That the following reflections may prove 
^ll^ttl to hinn ia the sincere wish of , 

Your most htimble Servant, ^ 
WM. BLACK. 



d by Google 






lETTER i. 

On vinUiug theRmn$ qfa CoitUin a Summer^ § 
Evening f and taking a walk in the Cknarek* 
Yard. 

Dear foiKND, ' 

I arrived nt this small villagpe 
at four this afteraoon, an^ the Qoach tliat 
1 wished to proce^ with heing gone, I 
found myself obliged to stop here for the 
night, being eighteen milesshort of whwe 
I intended. After taking a solitary walk 
acrote the fields, I came to a path which 
bent dQHf n t<> the banks of a rivulet, whose 
wurdauriug waters .traced thdir, way ovei* 
broken fragments of rocks i ^weet scented 
evergreen shrubs hu^govfr the bank, an^ 
a deep grove of bending willows formed 
aa ipimitahl^ shade^ where cotitemplatipu ^ 
may delight tp linger; theqooing of tiie 
dove was hesM*d from the retirement of the 
foresty and the nightingale mingled^ its 
BOliea with the soft tones of the linnet ; in- 
dulging myself t^y the stream of water, and 



d by Google 



& 

the melody of the winged inhabitant of 
thewood , Icontioued to wander,along the 
path, titl at Once appeared the ruins of a 
magnificent castle. 0\ said I, yonder are 
the relicks of ancient grandeur; those 
Ti alls once vibrated to (he voice of man, 
the sound of .bii^rijty, ^r of g^ief and 
jBourning,.in their turns. I then turned 
off from the path, atid directed my stepi( 
towards the ruins ; when I ehtcred I per- 
ceived the remains of stairs, whicb seemed 
not to be so much shattered as the rest. 
I ascended to the sumniit, whic^ was an 
hundred steps, it then led me out to the 
top of ^n elevated tower, which coii»- 
manded an extensive view, as it over- 
looked a considerable valley, the many 
windings of a beautiful river, and a long; 
^hain of hills. . . 

It was neat sun-set when I gained this 
situation, and I looked down wl^-delight 
into the vale beneath, where I -could see 
*t a great distance the Ireary ploughman 
yet i ring from the toils of the day, and 
turning the eye a little round, the cheerfirf 
fihepherd. descending from the hill, ac- 
companieid by his faithful dc^, the com^ 
panion of his steps, and the pcurtner of his 
toil. The irregular hills Which eneircled 
thiBplaceroselikean amphitheatre around^ 
in some parts covered with an akoost iv^ 
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'penetrable wood, upon whose topi ttiesuti 
seemed to repent with lingering deUght, 
and shone red npon the enimmit of the 
r hills, which ga^e rural natare a glow, and 
filled me with enthusiastic raptnre. - I sat 
down upon this eleration to cot^template 
at leisure the sublime scenery around me:; 
the peaceful franquiility of the valley, the 
beauty of the distant mountains, the slow 
declination of the sun, whdse orb seemed 
to increase in magnitude as it verged to 
the edge of the horizon, and the deep 
silence which forerun tfaenight entmiiced 
me upon the spot. , > 

Alas t said I, where or what is beoomi^ 
of the heirs of those that formerly Jived 
here iir sjriendour. Have they mistaken 
the beauties of these' lofty bills, which ithe 
bandd of man never fortlied; for themoou- 
ments and towers bf thetbwn^nvbich have 
been erected by the hands of mortal mali^ 
-or the beauty of the setting «mi 'upon the 
dark brown and green surfacey for that of 
the gilded bhofis aud variegated lamps^l 
or the midnight parties for the swd^ dew 
of the. morning? or > was the heir young 
and' sittple, and ied tetray by the luring 
4ooks and^ir speeches bf a worthless fOi* 
'male, sp^nt all his estate, and died in ex^- 
ireixie poverty, and bis! ^post^ity never 
been able to redeem the estateor tklajof ^ 
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itheir rniGestcmi, but hme been obl^^ed to 
.serye their fellow mortab eFen them o^ 
low ikgreet or was it aa heiress, a &ir 
iemale, who has hebn sedueed by a vilHiitt 
who has robbed her of. her hoDOurt and 
deeded her name, and shci foeccNne prw- 
litute, and her heirs have Aever beeii 
beard of? or dkl a tet of barbarians ^iter, 
and iDNjirder the inhabitants under their 
own roof, and burnt their dwdlings down ? 
or did the heir turn rebel against his king 9 
or hath he committed suidde^ apd for« 
feited hts title or estate by the kws of his 
country? or was it contencted between 
two nlbair^ relations which o£ (hem was 
lieir, and spent all their estate at law, and 
left dii» delightful dwelling standing itt 
ruins? or farther hath thy wickedness 
been grtet, arid thy iniquities infinite-*^ 
>^ hast thou sapped the naked of their 
clothing, or hast thou not given drink to 
the weary ) or withheld bread from the 
hungry ; or bast thou sent widows empty 
jaway, br thine ear been deaf to. the cry of 
th^&therless children ; or hast thou bowed 
down thyself to graven images, and. thy 
iniqmtie^ been visited upon thy childreny 
^ven utito the third and<fburth general 
-tion ?^' or hast thou persecuted the sen- 
wBLUt^ of God,ithat all this evil is eomft 
iupoalheej , . _'i 
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As 1 sat in the silence of theevenitkgr 
contetnplatiog^ the sublimity of the scene 
around, I observed a venerable old sage 
at a little distance, whose head ivas sil^ 
vered oyer with yeai*l9; I hastened dowa^ 
to enquire of him the reason why the^ 
mansion was left in this dilapidated state, 
and never rebuilt again ; as I approached 
him, his looks commanded respect. ^^ Pray 
honoured father, (said I) canst thou telL 
tne the cause of all this grandeur moulder* 
ing into ruins ?'^ He cast a look of asto** 
nishment at me. 

" Art thou (said he)' tluis fer^advanced 
in thy journey to the grave, and hast thoii. 
never heard of the civil war with whicb 
thfs country was visited 1 — that was a time 
of trial for the bravest men of our country ; 
instead of employing their courage in de- 
fence of the land of their nativity, they, 
turned each man against his kinsman, and 
the dearest friends embraced opposite 
sides, and prepared to fonry their private 
regard in factious hatred . Afker one battle 
there is said to have been five thousand 
dead bodies found on the field, and the 
streets of our towns have been often 
strewed with the' slain ; the rivulets ran 
with human blood, and the air sounded 
with the gToans of the wounded ; the voice 
of the fatherless, the helpless orphan* 
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and the bereaved widow, was be^rd re- 
manding in every grove ; each man strove 
to rob h» brother of his dwelling, and 
shattn- it to ruin ! G(>me here ye spqs of 
ambitido, that cry out lor war* vie^f the 
effects of pride ! look at these moulder- 
ing ivailte, decaying in moarnfnl silence 
by the cruel efifecte of war ; and further, 
what picture did it yield the u$tfrper», 
even when he gained his ambitious end I 
Look at him when his conscience began 
totdpeak ; the fears of assassination haunted 
him in all his walks, and were perpetually 
]iresent to his imagination ; he wore- ar- 
moiir Under his cloaths, and always kept 
pistols in his pbckets; his aspect was 
clouded by a settled gloom, and he re- 
garded every stranger with a timid sus- 
picion; he always travelled in a hurry, 
and was ever attended with a numerous 
guard* He never returned from any place 
by the road he wenti and seldom slept 
above three nights togiether in the same 
chatnber; society terrified him, aft there 
he might meet an enemy ; solitude was 
terrible^a^ he was then unguarded by every 
friend ; at last he became delirious; and 
the powerful hand of death sdatcbed him 
away to Kceive the reward of the deeds 
done in the body. Go thy way> my son," 
said t|ie venerable sage, *^ and beware qi 
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ambitioti. There is a path thatle^dsto 
the church yard; go down there, and 
thou wilt see the end of all human pur* 
«uits/- 

^ As I walked slotvlydown the dark and 
lonely pith- which l^s ftom the majestic 
ruin to the church yieird, the wind passed 
in a dieldiiiiholy inurmur, which filkd me 
with horror, tuy heart treikibled within 
me, and my legs refused to do their office. 
I r^fed'my body ontbe mtoiildering 
wall aft the side of Ih4 paith. Oh t said I^ 
mfortal ittaD' of whaft )irt thoii afir^ ; wliat 
makes ^ee treble as thou approacbest 
the place atppointed for^ all Imhg ?- Ttou 
heir of the graved why dbst thott shudder 
when thpti art going to ri&9ff ithy eatsitts 
wfaicb bath loilg been th|ne 'Is^r inherits 
ance ? it cai^ be nothing bat g'uilt timt 
m^kies th^fetr'emble, for thou art siire that 
fliis lif^lei^ dust and ashes oannbt iuom 
nor injure thee; and were it pc^ible for 
any of them to appear, surely it would be 
most acceptable to hear from them the 
wohd^s c>f tbe uiiknbwn woi4d, whith is 
so 'impoWant— but ah! the grave is n 
country ' rom whdse bourne no • traveller 
returhs. Well might the Poeti say, 

^ Bat fthS— no notice to ofi theyi^gutt, .- ^ -i .. . j 

. I ^lovgli cposri^fia while wHh.'us hvtow ' " 
' BoWiirochtliem8elmd«nirfd4ollii6ir!; 
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As li boiind ttp by «9laim fate 
To keep this secret of their state ; 
To tell their joys or paios to none. 
That man might live by /kith ttlOM, 

From whence then doth this fear arise ? 
hast thou shed the blood of thy elder bro- 
ther) Sarely thou hast not rendered 
Christ the glory due, or this fear would 
not conie upon thee as thou approachest 
the grave, over whiqh he gained a victory 
for thee. 

Oh ! then, thou sinful mortcd^ take 
encounlg^anent from that prayer which 
^eamefrom thy blessed Savjiour while he 
\va8 extended upon the cross, thus' he 
said,— ^* Father,/ forgive them, for they 
know hot what they dp. V Why then dost 
thoustand distressing thy feeble soul with 
the fear of appro£^bii)g deqitbr, here/he^ 
hold tfie first4in!d g^eat coi|s<Jation ttqder 
ft^^faith ist :Jesus Christ, who through 
dead^,tdestroyed'him who had the power 
tof d^thy and; gained a victory over sin 
and Satan by the sacrifice of himself upon 
the cross* » 

^ ' ' Look . lat ;the triumphant conq^er6r, 
who died ' oh ! the crosS) 'an4 lay in the 
j^yev to ^ <sanctify it for :guUty; sinners !. 
See how he shed his precious blood to 
obtain free pardon for all their ofR^ces 1 
And if we, through the eye of £autb^ look 
stedfast unto him, and beg for a free 
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|>ardon of all our iniquities, we also shati 
triumph over that enemy which he hath 
already vanquished • 

When I entered the church yard> Oh J 
said I, here is the end ot sdl human gran- 
deur. Oh! may M^e learn to think no- 
thing great in mortality ; for here we are 
to-day, and lo-morroJw we are fled as a 
shadow I nothing can be truly great which 
is uncertain ; or why should we count 
that great which must shortly have an 
endl 

Methinks I hear the wind. that mur- 
murs through the trees, say unto me, 
<::hild of the dust be humble, and be Wise; 
for those amongst whose tombs thou art 
now wandering, only a few days since, 
like thee flourished in the fair field of 
the earthly world; and sdnie of them 
in all the power which iexistence could 
boast of, high in honour, dignified witit 
the royal favour, abounding in wealth, and 
courted and flattered by the crowd ; others 
were never heai^d of, known by none but 
a few of their own relations, were almosA; 
destitute of food, and wandered nearly 
naked ; but they are all upon a leVel now, 
for here the nobleman forgets his dignity* 
and the beggar his toil, 

I could not help exclaiming, in the 
/tsilciice pf flie night» Oh! Death; how 

B 
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ir<mderful thou art ! here I stand full of 
lifei health £»niling on my cheeks, and 
sparkling in my eyes ; my active feet 
ready to bear me briskly along, and my 
bands, prompt to execute their appointed 
office ; scenes of felicity are before mie ; 
jiny biisysoul i^ planningfuture happing 
and peace.; but the moment is comings, 
jperhaps» is near, when life's feeble pulsi? 
ghalL play no longeiv-rf0r what is man, 
and what is his life ? <^ Maix that is born 
of a woman hath but a snort time to live.^' 
Short indeed^ suppose itt to extend to the 
length of human existence, over four- 
jScpre years; but alas ! too conounonlyy 
'^extent of life is but extent of sonow— the 
time, though short, is fuU of misery* 
•Threescore and ten ^ears sunj up. our 
'^ays ; or if by reason of more strength, 
0ome fourscorci they see, yet doth the 
^fi^trength of such old men but grirf and 
labour prove, for they are soon cut down, 
^y hence, and are no more ! 

T Our best bappinc^ on earth is short ^ * 
we flourish as a flower to-day ;. but alas ! 
4o-morrow the taste can no more relish 
its delicacies, nor the ear be delighted 
with the , eloquence of (he lecturer; no 
Vnore can the tongue express the pleasure 
.^T pain i-of the heart, the eyes open no 
inofe on sublunary scenes ;, the cheeks 
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that now glow with hedth, shall then be-^, 

come pale; the feet shall decline their 

function, and the useless hands fall heavily. 

down by the side ! &rewell then all the 

engaging and endearing scenes arouQdif 

me ; for ^^ as the shadow that departeth. 

fleeth • away, and its place is known na| 

naore/^ so we vanish from the earth, and 

our memory is soon buried in oblivion j^ 

to us little regard is any longer paid ; our 

associates with usual gaiety and ardour 

pursue their several desigqs ; still, a3 be^ 

fore, the business of life goes briskly on ;• 

the sunshines as bright; the earth blooms 

as gay ; the flowers smell as sweet ; the 

ytlants spring as green, and the world will 

proceed in its old course; the forest 

echora sweetly with the music of , its 

winged inbabitaote; all things wear their 

accustomed form, while our neglected 

clay IS mouldering in the dust. 

Oh Death 1 hast thou no respect tor 
youth and beauty? can nothing divert 
thee from thy prey ? you seiz^ alike th^ 
learned sage and illiterate peasant; the 
helpless child, and the grey headed oldi 
man; thou preyest upon youth .and 
beauty, piety, and usefulness^ 

Look at yiHider cemetry — see the fond 
mother weeping over the grave, of a, be* 
loved child ; he was her only hope, her 
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only son—and she a widow ! There is an 
degant youth reclining on the cold urn 
of her whom he loved — be seems fixed 
like a weeping statue ; his heart is en« 
tombed with his fair one; see the tear» 
txm down his many cheeks in torrents of 
grief; his eyes are like fountains of water. 
She was lovely in her person, and amiable 
in her manners; he promised himself 
many years of happiness in society so 
agreeable— but, alas ! how uncertain is al! 
created bliss — ^sickness has faded, and 
death withered the flower. Go, disap^ 
pointed youth, expect not to find hap- 
piness on earth — fix thy aflections on 
things above ; get an interest in the love 
of the Saviour ; His love is stronger than 
Death, and will continue when all things 
else. decay. Here is one contemplating 
ihe grave of a friend ; they took sweet 
counsel together; how congenial were 
their sentiments ; how often did they bow 
together before the Father of Spirits, and 
enkindle in each over's breast an ardent 
flame of devotion and love: See him 
^bout to leave the sacred spot— he turns 
$,nd takes one more look, and cries out, 
**' 1 am distressed for thee my brother — 
very pleasant hast thou been to me as we 
travelled on our journey to the grave.*^ 
Look at yonder aged father, following his 
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only son to the tomb ; he was the comfort 
of his old age, and was the only hope of 
his grey hairs ; see how the tears ruah 
from the eyes that are become dim, and 
the faultering tongue exclaims, ** O ! Ab- 
salom, my son ! would to God I had died 
for thee!'* 

Dark and intricate are thy ways O 
Lord! — why do I exercise reason and 
idle speculation f may I wait with humble 
submission the consummation of all things, 
then shall the mysteries of providence be 
unfolded, and the ways of God fully vin- 
dicated to man. 

I think I hear a whisper say to me^ 
** What art thou seeking, child of th^ 
dust ; what art thou seeking with such 
restless assiduity? Look up and behold 
the heavens, where dwells the Judge of 
the world, at whc^e w^rd the pillars of 
the earth were formed, and its befiuteous 
arches raised, whose breath kindled the 
stars, adoroed the moon with silver rays, 
and gave the sun its flaming splendour ; 
who made the earth out of nothing; h^ 
spake and it was done, comntanded, and 
it stood fast ; he prepared for the wat^ra^ 
their capacious bed, and by his power se( 
bounds to the raging billows: by }iim 
were the vallies clothed in their floweiyj 
pride, anti the mountains arrayed with 
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groves ; his voice is heard in the thunder, 
and he scattereth hid lightnings abroad ; 
he rideth on the wings of the wind ; the 
mountains smoke and the forest trembles 
at his approach; the summer and the 
^ninter, tne shady night, and the bright 
revolutions of the day are his. In all the 
effects of nature adore his Almighty power; 
behold how he feedeth the beasts of the 
field, and the young lion in the forest ; 
he formed thee, O man, out of the dust, 
•and breathed in thee a living soul; 
strengthened thy legs, endowed theip with 
rea^n, supported and protected theethi^ 
ther to view the recesses of the dead, and 
his wonderous works ; by his hands thou 
art placed a short period upon earth, and 
when he shall give the tremendous sum- 
mons thou must drop thy earthly body, 
and appear an immortal soul before his 
judgment seat; an eternity then awaits 
thee for blessedness or misery ! — as thou 
hast sown in this world so shalt thou reap 
in the world to come. Go thy way, keep 
immortality in view, live every day as one 
that knoweth that to-morrow he must leave 
(he inn of this uncertain life, and enter on 
a state which can never be changed, and 
which shall never have an end ! 

I must leave off, for the night is far 
spent, O my soul ! can any thing more 
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be wanting to stir thee up to lay hold of 
the hope set before thee than the tlioughts 
of death, judgment, and eternity ! 

Commit thy soul into the arms of an 
ever-living Rc^deemer, who died to save 
his people from their sins; a Father, 
whose unwearied care is over all his 
works, and whose watchful providence 
extendeth to the minutest concerns of his 
creatures. In that reviving truth the soul 
must find comfort, while under every trial 
and affliction ; so especially when the mo- 
ment of death approaches ; which a child 
submissive to the better will of such a 
father, will receive with thankfulness and 
christian resignation. 

I am. 

Dear Friend, 
Your's truly, 

W. B. 
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LETTER II- 

Oh vt^iiinff the Rmns of a Castle <m a Summer^e 
Morning. 



Bbar Fkibhd, 

I anived here this morning", 
a little after sun-rise, and the ancient 

castle of , being distant only 

one mife, I took the advantage of payings 
it an early visit. The path on which I ap- 
proached this majestic ruin was situated 
on a gently sloping upland ; though it bad 
lost much of its spleadour by the ravages 
of time, yet it still retained a touching 
sublimity. Steep, and irregular moun* 
tains formed a grand outline of dark and 
barren ridges, below which the eye could 
distinguish here and there a plentiful ve- 
getation of firs and pines ; on advancing 
nearer these relicks of grandeur, the ear 
was delighted with the murmurs of re- 
sistless torrents tumbling in greenish co- 
lumns from the overhanging summits, and 
rolling in foaming currents along the 
valley. Some places were marked with 
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Tery bold and projecting rocks» formed by 
the attrition of flowing springs, whose 
sources were invisible ; these were diver-, 
sifled by gentle acclivities, scattered over 
with tufts of fragrant herbage, affording 
food to the playful young mountain goat» 
and enlivening the solitary aspect of the 
surrounding scenery. When I entered 
the delapsed castle and explored itsruins» 
the lofty battlements and marble aisles 

{>roclaimed that here once lived the nobi- 
ity of the land. Ah ! said I; within these 
veiy walls sat some silver-headed senator 
deciding the fate of nations; beneath these 
splendid arches flowed the tongue of au 
eibquent orator ; within this gorgeous 
palace the innocent, helpless female, was 
concealed from 'the face of the savage 
warrior. But now the creeping ivy en- 
twines itself round the mouldering edi- - 
fice ; the hissing serpent glides along the 
marble aisles, poisonous reptiles conceal 
themselves beneath the bushy bramble^ 
and there birds of prey protect their un- 
fledged young. 

Time, with an irresistible rapidity, 
Kurridi every thing to the abyss of eter- 
nity, to which dll things go, and from 
which nothing returns ! Consider what 
ehanges we have seen in every depart- 
ment of life; we have seen new minister 
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at court, new judges on the bench, and 
new priests at the altar of the Lord. We 
have seen different kings on the throne ;. 
we have seen peace and war, and peace 
again. How many of our equals in age 
have we survived ? how many younger 
than us have we seen carried to the grave I 
Year after year hath made a blank in the 
number of our friends. The same fate 
that hath taken them away awaits us.— 
Even now the decree is gone forth. The 
King of Terrors hath received his com-* 
mission, and is now on his way. O! howt 
fleeting and vain is life ? It is but a Iin«i 

fering death. Our days speed apace» 
lach one bears away its own burden to 
return no more. Both pleasures and; 
pains that are past, are gone for ever.— ► 
Wliat is future will likewise soon be past» 
the end is comings O! that you and t 
may realize the thought, and judge of 
things now in some measure suitable ta 
the judgment we shall form when we are, 
about to leave them ! 

So inspiring was the scene around that 
melancholy mansion, that it absorbed ^1 
fdeasof the world. The feathered songsters 
poured forth their sweet melody^ hymning 
with ardour the praise of heaven, and 
f^arbling the glories of their great Creator. 
The vaulted sky appeared deeply tinged 
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with a lovely blue, and while I gazed up^ 
on its beauty, I feU my mind impressed 
with sublime ideas respecting the heaven- 
lyarchiteet. At a distance, the mountains 
penetrated the clouds with their aspirings 
tops, arising like a grand' amphitheatre. 
Some clad with mantling vines or tower- 
ing cedars ; others ragged with mis-shapeii 
rocks, and yawning with subterraneous 
caves ; their sides arrest and condense 
Ae vapours as they float along. Their 
cavemed bowels collect the dripping trea* 
&ur^, and send them gradually abroad by 
trickling spi*ings, and hence the waters 
increasing, roll down, till swelled into 
rivers, they sweep through the most ex- 
tensive climes, and regain their native 
sea. 

Lost in astonishment and wonder, I 
1>egan to rejflect Do not these things 
teach me some instructive lessons, which 
if attended to, will prove tome a source of 
comfort, joy, and peace ? 

Let us then, while reflecting on these 
created excellencies, be taught to adore 
their Creator, who hath not only said, " I 
am Alpha,'^ but hath also said, ^* I am 
Omega:^' Great is his name, unsearch- 
able his nature ; his ways are past finding 
out! Whoever explored the depth of his 
mercy, or scanned the height of his wis« 
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domt or searced the length of his good* 
ness, or comprehended the breadth of his 
love to man? He is now inviting U9 to 
partake of those treasures that never wax 
old. What joy and peace doth it afford 
the christian, even while he is on his 
pilgrimage here below — ^these set him as 
it were on the top of mount N^bp, and 
there give him a foretaste of the promised 
happiness. If the mercies we now receive 
as the earnest, are so choice and solacing^ 
iiow rich, how immensely great, shall the 
inheritance be J ;if the first fruits are so 
satisfying, how full shall the harvest be ? 
If we enjoy such a ray of light in the 
ptison, what a glorious sun shall shine iii 
tlie palace ? If we possess such joy in the 
anticipation! what happiness shall we 
possess in the consummation of what we 
shall hereafter and eternally be? how in- 
conceivalily happy shall we be when we 
enter that better, world where no clouds 
bedim the un4^tanding ; where no vain 
ims^ination misleads the will, where spr<^ 
TOW is for ever unknown. - 

The Lord Jesus Christ swallowed up 
death in victory ? He ] dieth no more, 
death hath no more dominion over him, 
^d at the appointed hour he will com- 
plete the salyati.cm of his people,. iThe 
Lord of Glory triumphs over death by as-. 
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tending into heaven^ afid ^itlittg doWa 
at the right hand of the Majesty on htgb^ 
leading captite at the same time death, 
principalities, and powers. . But he trir 
nmphs not for himself only, but for his 
people a^o, as their surety and represeor 
tatiye ! Oji.l how resplendent is the glory 
of the Lord of Hosts.! Behold by the eye 
of faith the King of Softls seated upon a 
throne of glory, surrounded by angels, 
md the souls of just> men made perfect ! 
0! how splendid the appearance, hour 
dazzling the glory of that new Jerussilem t 
There divine persons sit enthralled, and 
thither the tribes of God, the saved na?* 
tions, go up to celebrate their endless 
festival ! Thither those kings that are 
crowned i^ith righteousness resort ; there 
grace attends them, and their good works 
follow them ; their God is. their sole mo- 
narch ;;tbe Lamb their only light; divine 
righteousness their only raiment ; rap- 
turcMus acclamations of praise their only 
employment; endless honour and glory 
their firm, unfading crown ! O blessed 
city ! where there is no. sickness^ np 
sorrow, no pain, no death, no curse, but 
where, holiness reigns felicity overflows, 
and God is all ID all. O blessed city! 
within whose wa)l$ of light we shall ^^^ 
derstand nature, grace,. and glory ! there 
c 
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till our doubts sfaall be deveidped, for we 
^11 see C>od face to &ce. 

O ! that yon and I may h6 exclaiintng 
in siDcerity, fly awift ye lingering mo^ 
knenta that we aaay bear the cheering ac- 
iiemU of angtds say unto ua, ^^ Thy lal^urs 
ai^ tby sorrowa are at an ebd ; the hour 
of thy elilbrgement is come 4 put off mon. 
tality aild misery at once ; quit thy house 
of bondage, and the land of thy captivity ; 
fiy forth, and ascend with us to the house 
not made with hands, eternal in the hea^ 
Viens. Hold out fakh alid patience yet a 
little wbik> O tfiou weary pilgrim, and 
^bdu sbalt eht^ into the mansion preu 
^edfof thee in thy Father^ ho«se. rre- 
Bently^shdt thou derive fullness of joy 
from the inexhaustible source.^^ 

Sut while we are here below kt us 
often wait «i/pon God at his mercy seat. 
jt is good for us to draw nigh to him. 
It is an hOBfOur that be permits us to pray; 
and weshsdl surely find he is a God hear- 
ingpmyer. Endeai^our to be diligent in 
the means ; yet watch and strive against 
U legal spirit, whibh is always aiming to 
f^resent him as a hard masler, watching 
€9 it were to take advantage of us. But 
it is #ar otherwise. His name is Love^ 
he l!6«4s upon us with ^compas9Sion ; be 
ki»ews our frame, atnd remeiiberi^4diait wiie 
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are but dust; and when our infinnitkB 
prevail, he does not bid ns despond, but 
reminds us tiiat we ha¥e an advocate 
with the Father, who is able to pity, to 
pardon, and to save to the uttermost. 
Think of the names, and relations he 
bears. Does he not call himself a Savioor, 
a Shepben), a Friend, and a Husband > 
Has he not made known unto ns bis love, 
his blood, his rigbteotisness, bis promises, 
bis power, and bis grace, and all for our 
encouragement 1 Away then with all 
doubting, unbelieving thoughts ; they 
vrill not only distress your heart, but 
vl^eaken your bands. Take it for granted, 
upon the warrant of his word that you 
are his, and he is your^s; that he has 
loved you with an everlasting love, and 
therefore, in loving kindness has drawn 
yon to himself; and he will surely ac-^ 
complish what he has begun, and that no- 
thing which can be named or thought of 
shall ever be able to seperate you from 
him. This persuasion will give you 
strength for the battle ; this is the shield 
which will queneb the fiery darts of Satan ; 
this is the helmet which the enemy cannot 
pierce. Above all such a persuasion, such 
a well-grounded hope, of pardon and im« 
mprtel life, supports us against, or rather 
raises us above the fear of death. Mortal 
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lind dying'as we are, in a state where the 
smallest alteration Jiji the body reiiiitdtr u» 
of death, what can be more confortable ta 
a believer than a firm well grounded hope 
of etwoal felicity, a shield to secure U9 
against the enemy, and a sword to destroy 
him. < O how wise are all who strive and 
pray till they arrive at this happy state ? 
But, O how foolish are they who aie 
..falsely secure ! That congratulate them- 
selves for having obtained the end before 
they have made use of the means; to 
stretch out their hands to receive the 
crown before th^ have been employed in 
fighting the battle ; to be content with a 
false peace, and to use no efforts to obtaia 
tlie graces to which true consolation i» 
annexed : this is a dreadful calm, like that 
which some voyagers describe, a singular^ 
but certain forerunner of a terrible event* 
All on a sudden, in the wide ocean, the 
sea becomes calm, the air serene, the sur- 
&ce of the water smooth as glasa, and 
clear as crystal* The unskiUed passenger 
hecomea tranquil and happy, but the old - 
Qiariner trembleth^ In an instant the dea 
troths, the winds murmur, the heavens 
l^indle, a thousand gulphs open, a friglit-^ 
ful light inflames the air, and every wave 
threatens^ suddfin death. Thia. is a coir/ect 
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suranee of salvation. 

May I never resemble those fools in 
religion, who consider axx assurance of 
arriving at heavenly happiness as a pri^ 
vilege that supplies the want of every 
virtue^ But while I profess to feel the 
grace, may I never fail to exhibit the 
fruits of assurance, in lifting soberlif^ 
righteously y and godiu ! 

One thing is needful; an humble, de» 
pendent spirit, to renounce our own wills^ 
and to give up ourselves to his disposal 
without reserve. This is the pa& of 

Eeace ; and it is the path of saflety ; for he 
as said, The meek he will teach his way, 
kpd those who yield up themselves to him 
he will guide with his ey.e. I hope you 
will fight and pray against every, rising 
of a murmuring spirit, and be thankful 
for the great things which he has already 
done for you. It is good to be humbled 
for sin, but not to be discouraged ; for 
though we are poor creatures, Jesus is a 
complete l^viour; and we bring more 
honour to God, b^ believing on his name, 
and trusting in his word of promise, than 
we could possibly do by a thousand out*' 
ward works* 

Many things offer to amuse us. Some 
deserve and- require a degree of our at> 
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Mention ; but one thing is especially need-^ 
ful. What a mercy is it that this one 
thing, which mountains of gold and siU 
cannot purchase, is to be had, without 
price! may the Lord engrave it deeply 
on your heart and mine ! His name is 
Love; his word is Power. As sure as 
the sun will rise to-morrow, JBo sure is his 
promise, that he will, in no wise, cast 
out them that come unto him. If we have 
a desire for his blessings, he first gave it 
us, and therefore will not disappoint U8» 
1 long to see and hear you rejoice in his 
salvation. He only knows the many 
prayers I have oflfered for you : I trust 
^ not in vain. I cannot doubt, but the one 
thing needful, is your chief desire. Every 
thing else will shortly fail us ; but the 
blessings of the gospel will last, through 
death, and to eternity. 

Though our sins have been deep dyed 
like scarlet and erimsoi), enormous as 
mountains, and countless as the sands, the 
sum total is, that sin hath abounded ; but 
where sin has abounded, grace has much 
more abounded. 

I should rejoi<^e to be the instrument 
of administering comfort to you. 1 shall 
hope to hear from you soon ; and that 
you will then be sible to inform me that 
the Lord has restored you to the joy of 
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! his salvation. Btrt^if not yet, wait for 
him, and you shall not wait in vain. 

I am, &c. 

W. BLACK. 

I 
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% 



On taking a WcUk amidst a range ofMountainSf 
en a Summer*$ Evening. 



X)BA& SSR, 

I HATE had a solitary ramble 
among the mountains this day, and find 
this place is six 'miles distant from any 
pubhc road; and the nearest town is 
Crickhowell. The road to this house for 
four miles leada by the Side of a rivulet 
of considerable size, which winds itself 
between the mountains, the eye being 
confined to a short view by the perpendi- 
cular appearance of the hills on both sides^ 
which have a very barren aspect in some 
parts, and others covered with beautiful 
foliage. The gigantic mountains form 
an amphitheati*e behind the house, and a 
great many streams of water rush down 
from the mountains, and collect them- 
selves into a rivulet a few y^ds before 
they arrive at the house. The place where 
the house stands, nothing can be seen 
from it but hills and the finnament above ; 
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but even in this wild wilderness the mind 
is filled with variety. Who can look at 
these scenes^ and not exclaim, How beau- 
tiful are the feet of him that bringeth* 
good tidings of great joy ; for he cometh 
leaping on the mountains, and skipping 
upon the hills. 

And .David, setting forth the safety of 
those that put their trust in God, says, " I 
will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from 
whence ariseth my help. My joy cometh 
from the Lord, who made heaven and 
carth.'^ 

And those sweet str^uns of water bring 
to my mind the wonders that the Lord 
wrought for his people of old, when he 
made the water iBow out of the rock, and 
follow them through the dry desert ; like- 
wise it pught to remind the Christian that 
hie is only a pilgrim or prisoner. We see 
the Jews, when they were carried captive 
into Babylon by the rivers of water ; there' 
they sat down, yea, they wept when they 
remembered Sion. And again, David, 
speaking of his zeal to serve God in the 
temple, saith, " As the hart panteth after 
the water- brook,' so panteth my soul after 
thee O God !'^— -My soul thirsteth for the 
living God ; when shall I come, and ap- 
pear beforp'him ?'' 

Here then we see there is an. import 
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tant lesson set before erery man, so that 
he that rum Vfmy m^Id^ 

Some may say, that th^ have to tml 
early and k^e to obtain a livelihood^ so it 
is not 10 their power to look after spiritual 
things ; but to them that thus argue, I 
would direct them to look for a moment 
to the conduct of the ancient Monks. 
Casson tells us, when their bands weris 
employed at their daily em^oyment, they 
repeated their religious services. — St. Je* 
fome describing the pleasing valley of 
Bethlehem, saith, '* Near the city of Christ 
there is nothing heard but the plough- 
man singing the psalms of David as he 
follows his plough, and the vine*dresser 
^musing himself with sacred hymiis ;^ thus 
while their hands were busily employed 
providingfoodfortheir bodies, their minds 
was lifted up to theLoitl in behalf of their 
never-dying souls. Who then can say 
they are deprived of time or opportunities 
to serve the God of heaven and earth. 
Can they iiot lift up their hearts in secret 
ejaculation, in a short but fervent prayer, 
which will be accepted as the widow's 
mite, which our Lord saith was more than 
^1 those who had cast into the treasury 
of their wealth. 

While I rambled in midst of the 
nounfains, the night was perfectly iine 
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and serene, I was fitvouned with a fram^ 
of mind that I cannot always command ; 
my attechmeoft to the worid has greatly 
lesseaed since I left my natire country, 
and with k all the honours^ pleasures, and 
riches of life ; I feet more like a pilgrim 
and tta^eUer in a dry aad thirsty ^ad ; 
heairen I trust is my hcmie there I hope 
ny weary mHl will sw^eetlyrest after a 
tempestuous voyage across the oceoui of 
life, i lov^ t9 anticipate what I shall be 
when I have finished my hearenly Father's 
work on earth. How solactng is the 
thought of glory while: I wander hwe in 
the midst of this wilderness. I often con«- 
template the path through which I have 
wandered, although I have met with many 
serere trials^ under which, nothing but 
sovereign grace could have support^ me» 
Sometimes i have the most ardent desire 
to see you, and my other dear friends j 
the sacrifice which I have made is great 
indeed, but the light of EmmanuePs coun- 
tenance can enliven every dreary scene, 
and make the path of duty pleasant : — ^if 
it be the Lord's will to spare me a little 
longer I shall soon be in a foriegn clime, 
but even then I will have nothing to fear, 
for He that hath hitherto brought me 
through my innumerable trials, will not 
forsake me at this juncture. When earthly 



d by Google 



36 

friends forsake me the Lord will tidke me 
up. 

I expect to hear from you as soon as 
I arrive in London, I often look towards 
ancient Edinburgh-*-But, alas! ti]^[ged 
mountains and the blue sky are all I can 
perceive. But. there is a land, dear friend, 
where stoimy seas and rugged hills cannot 
intervene; where 1 hojpe to meet you and 
my beloved friends, to whom on earth I 
have bid adieu. Wheii the followers of 
the Lamb are collected from the east, from 
the west, frcmi the north, and from the 
fioi:ith, O that I may be brought by the 
jiilness of divine grace, as an exile from 
a distant land, and be united to the family 
of the most high in heaven. I must leave 
off, for frail nature claims repose; may 
the candle of the Lord^ ever shine upon 
your. tabernacle and the voice of joy and 
praise he heard within your dwellings. 

lam, 

Your's, &c. 
W. BLACK. 
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1E?ITEB; IV. 

•.'■••. I 

Oh obnervinff the Scene amidift the Mountaiwf 
in a Fall qfSnow. 

Dbar FkisH»y 

The mountains he^tt toi 
DoiM days have been covered with snow; 
the river is arrested in its coarse and be« 
come congealed, insomuch that both man 
and beast may walk upon it ; the fidls of 
water which rushed down from the moun« 
tains are all locked up in silence; the 
brilliant arches of ice which hang over 
the face of the ragged rodis bear a grand 
but melancholy aspect; the fruit treea 
have long been robbed c^ their fruit, and 
the trees in the forest stripped naked. 

The smaU birds which formerly were 
heard to sing from every . diicketi have 
now gathered themselves in bands, and 
hundreds of them are seen upon« one trae^ 
murmuring for want of fooa»iaBdsdoioi&t 
perished wiA cold« .. 

The ewe stands pensive, destitirte of 
food. The horse that lately ran Vild 
upon the mountains, and* that snMed bkl 
ndse and fled wb^i he perceived the Jeioe 
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of man, is now become tame with hunger, 
and descending from the gigantic ^moun- 
^ tains to the sid^^ o^ yenfler poor cottage, 
* begging for shelter irbm the storm, or a 
^rs^l to fill |ifa belly. The hare, whose 
batiive is wild, stains nrom the plaice where 
she has concealed hersdf fh>m the cun« 
ning hunter, creeps slowly down to yonder 
gsurden, for she is almost •;p6rished with 
feger. 

r 'l^enliii'itie to view the «c6Qe, an4 see 
if there 18 aotfaihg in it that hriqgs \t 
home' td mJradlTes. All tiature seemp 
liUBibredimfllar the;Lohi's afflicting haoid ; 
it is. God's . way. or : ItuitiUing both . th^ 
ri|fhtetras!and;the wibk6d by afiUction^-** 
fciowdiffeiisntiB Hke picture bfetween th^n . 
Pieter asid ^Jddafa wefe both sori^ £^r the<r 
fills/ biit Bow 'Opposite wai the cftqsf md 
ttkB ^ectts of Ueir torrowt Of the 
fomdbr 'itiils nid the Lt>rd tUrpe^ am) 
bx>ke4' ii^Bi !him, • and he tifent ourt ^ and 
weqpi Hitterl^; >bnt it was the look of lov^ 
ihl* vUtkA kiar fadwt; Bqt Judas lyent 
. 0ift( hnd ) hanged faknadf. The aCin^w qI 
Belaf Ibd bin Id stek f^rr mfSt^yrr^ 
6on*ow of Judas led Jkim to idespaif qt 
l8enJf;''^-f».' ''- • .i ' 

! M/^'herwiiEkdd^nQlq/iibeHttid tO; be Jn^mr 
bUdaMihatestfiiQ huDKility^ at ^sKi>0n 
fterleftrllaoGl oftfafiiJiri^^ trill b^nt^^li^ 
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hot day ; for ihe^mll lie ifio«mglil)r l _ 
vidced liiat thtiylmire no* rightSoiteaeBB/ 
but are attogedier smfal^ exceedii^^ 
guilty, jufitly exposed to eternal aiiseiy^ 
and bfe ftdiy Sensible ef their •own helfM 
ksNKiesa without the Ikmt mdrH&bfMiin of 
tbe j^ide of their Bents, for there iv nd 
apintaal iiiMidraishidiBg in thtea^so tbeiv 
will i| not bvobeii, nor thdir ineltndtira( 
chiMiged^wHat friU< hamiliaiion of itam 
khidatdilugr doth not th^ btest of Ihe 
field do likewise 9 Allow me to cfaabgd 
tbe sc^e-^for bumilify is that-irh^reini 
the beauty of a christian dofth caufSbU fd0 
it is such hwnilH^ aa beoonieth: &' creai. 
^re, ini bimaelf exceeding skifu}, liqdW 
the dtt^pcdis&tiM^ df giiacey coosi^^^^ 
mean esitejem of biinself, aa in'bimself noi* 
things, attended witha mc(rtifieaticiiof disf 
position, and a free renunciation of hia 
own ghnf. Aiiietion qiiickenip llie chris- 
tian to prayer, makes bim livc^ in h'ia 
service to God, and- renders hitti mono 
s^eeaUe both io God and Iris feUo^ 
men^lbr an bumble ehriatian^ laAispaaed 
to honour aJl )teen. Ilhw Afbraliatn, tha 
greM pattern of aA- beliievets, bifrinoured 
the Chiklreh of H^tb, << Ab#akatai itoidd 
up and bowed himself to: the {Mtople of 
the Itod. His was a fei»aiHkable<iBstitnctf 
^^ humble bebaTioul* ^warda theid Aiat 
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wtre ^lit ^ of > Christ, and ikat Abrthaof 
knew to be aceursed^aaid therefore would 
by no means silfflsr hisfiervant to^ tdke a 
wrfe to bis son from afliong theim. So 
PUil honoured Ftttus. ^^ 1 am not madr 
jmost noble. Festns/^ And Jacob, whea 
he was in excellent ftame, having been 
wrestling all night with God, and received 
the blessing, honoured E^u, his pei^e* 
cuting brother ; ao' truly christian love, 
either) by God, or man, is: an hmnbley 
brokenhearted love. The desire of the 
saints, horwever earnest, are humble de* 
sires, liieir hope isiem humble h€^, their 
joy, even when it is unspeakable and AiB 
of gloi^, ia an humble broken hearted 
joy, and leavea the ehristiaa poor, in spirit, 
and more like a little child, and more dis* 
posed to an universal lowliness of beha* 
viour^ 

Every day in this season is an emblen^ 
of human life, frequently overcast with 
douds and defaced with atorms. O I 
ttat the leufflietions of life, may bring ua 
nearer the Fountain of all good ! that we 
may depend on Him mdy for support 
tinder the trying prbvidenees, well know-^ 
ing that without hii knowledge and per«- 
mission, no evil could approach us. Win- 
ter is an emblem of death— of that day 
when the most bdght scenes cannot eharm 
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the eye, nor the most melodious music 
delight the ea^i when the strength of life 
shall be an-ested by the icy^ hand of death ? 
the body shall he consigned to its earthly 
dwelling, and the spirit shall return t6 
God who gave it A consideration awful 
indeed, to those who, after a life of sin, 
shall be compelled to say, the summer is 
over, and gone ; the harvest is ended, and 
we are not saved ! But O ! happy day to 
tho^e who have a well-groimded hope^ 
and can ^ay, '^ I have fought a gopd fight ; 
I h%ve finished my course ; I have kept 
the &i(h ; hec^eforth th^re i^ laid \\p for 
me a crown of glory* 

I am, &c. 

W,B. 
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fh, taking a Walk, and visiting the Ruins of a 
Castle in the time qfSnaw. 

The subject of my last letter 
I observed last night in the twilight. I 
walked out this morning to view the 
wonders of nature ; the trees were all co- 
vered with hoar frost, the mist lay close 
in the valley, so that it rendered me un- 
able to see any thing that was not quite 
near. As I stood contemplating the trees, 
that were white from top to bottom, I 
was roused in a moment with the sound 
of hounds, which in a few minutes I could 
perceive in full speed after a hare. I fol- 
lowed them to the top of a high moun- 
tain ; I there lost sight of thenu 1 stood 
still, and began to reflect on the folly of 
my pursuit. 

I wish I had words to describe the 
beauty of the scene that surrounded me ; 
there the sun shone bright ; nothing of 
land was seen but the elevated summits 
^ two neighbouring mountains, whose 
lofty tops stretched towards heaven; the 
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Tiiist overspreacl as far as the eye could 
reach, and appeared like a vast ocean ; if 
seemed a^ if it would have continued. 

But alas ! while I stood contemplating 
its grandeur it began to vanish, and as I 
gazed upon it, it disappeared, and all the 
powers of man was unable to preserve it 
for one moment ; nor could any man tell 
from whence it came, or where it was 
gone. 

Nothing could exhibit a finer illustra- 
tion of the vanity of human life. Men 
plan as if their work were to endure for 
ever, but the wind passes over them and 
they are gone, in the midst of their pre* 
paration ; or at farthest, when they think 
they have just completed their doings, 
their breath goes out, they return to Sic * 
dust, in that very day their thoughts pe- — V-* 
rish, then all we have been concerned in 
here will be to us no more than the re- 
membrance of a dream. This truth is too 
plain to be denied, but the greater part 
of mankind act as if they were convinced 
it was false — ^but oh ! " in the midst of life 
i¥e are in death'* — power cannot awe, 
wealth cannot bribe, beauty cannot charm, 
nor the most soft-tongued eloquence di- 
vert him from hiaprey. Alas ! how does 
this cruel spoiler destroy the fairest flower 
19 the garden of hope ! he pays no respeot 
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to age or sex ; be enters with equal indiCr 
ference the hut of penury, and the seat of 
affluence. 

As I walked over these cold* snowy 
mountains, I espied a large forest ; there 
seaned to stand in the midst of it a mag^. 
nificent building ; but as I advanced, I 
perceived it was mouldering into ruins« 
^las ! ss^id I, where is the architect that 
gave the plan of this mansion ; and what 
is becoDie of the mechanic that carried 
the work into execution 1 — they have 
long since been laid in the silent grare 
and are decayed, into dust; the head 
of the architect hath been troddeti over 
by the foot of the careless sexton, and the 
«rm of the mechanic broken by him who 
digged .the grave for bia feIlow-creature» 
unmindful that he himself must go down 
by the side of the pit, and Wi^ his bed 
in the dust; 

As I entered the magnificent ruins, 
O ! said I» what doth thy fonper sp}en* 
dour now availt-rnothing of tiiee now 
remnins but these mouldering columns; 
round which the creeping ivy entwinea 
itself; the fox looks out at the windows» 
and here the lonely thistle shakes its 
head — ^nothing is now beard to break the 
solemn silence that prevails in these re^ 
BHuns of ancient grandeur but tjto croek*^ 
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owl. Draw near, ye sons of ambiido2l# 
and view with me the end of earthly 
pride ! Where are the ensqperqrs of lAssyf 
ria, Greece, and Rooie, so pilebrated; 
among the nations of antiquity 1 the 
sceptre is departed from them and grv€» 
to another. Where is the ambitions pn^ 
jeets of the Macedonian chiefs ? Whatift 
become of the power of Ceesar ? Where 
is the eloquence of Plato and Socrates 
now gpne ? Where are those heroes o# 
ancient song^, who astonished the world 
by their virtuesi or depopulated it byi 
their cruelty? they have pesi^ed away like 
the transient gleam of a taper, and ai^ re^ 
membered only to impress us with a seiise 
of the vanity of human greatness. 

Every object here reminds man of 
mortality. The mountains to lately co^ 
vered with herkige, and the vallies ami-^ 
ling with waving ears of cor», are now 
changed in their appearance, and decked, 
with snow, the trees so late in cheerful 
green, are now dismantled of their gay 
attire, and their leafy honours fled. The 
feathered songsters of the grove, so lately 
melodious, have now suspended their vo^^ 
cdl music. . /; . 

This is a fit emblem of mankinid t foi^ 
even those nobler ppwers. of human lif<Qi 
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%liich>8ean tb have' sdnMfthing MgeKc in 
kfieiih 1 mean the pow^w of wit, f^nty^ 
gay iimginaliion, and cUpacioos mettiory, 
are ill rabfect |!i» tbe satttie laws of decay 
dnd deaths In viifib ihei^d ]K>et dr Hii 
painter would call up the muse and genius 
0f hia youth, and summon all the arts of 
their imagination to spread and cfa^esa out 
aoitie visioiiary' scene. In vain will the 
studient of^ nature recall fhe pleiusantseaaon 
when h6 indulged himself b^ the stream 
of water, and the sweet melody of the in-^ 
habitantei ' df the forest, while he contem- 
plated the wonders of the sun and moon^ 
andi ^eh^utiei of the starry heavens. 
Or Ae elegMt onrtor that bold and tnas- 
tierly^gnre^ and all those flowing imitgem 
which gave ardour, gi^e, atid dignity, ta 
hh younger compositions, and chai-med 
every ear-Hthey are fled beyond the reach 
of Aeir oWner^« call ; their thne ife past, 
they are vanished and lo^t ! the Ood of 
liature has pronounced an impassable pe^ 
riod upon all the powers, pleasures, and 
glories of this mortal state« Rut how dif- 
ftfrent will the view of past life appear to 
Itie iftan that hath grown old in know-* 
ledge and wisdom fi^m that of him who 
is grown old in ignorance and folly ! — 
th^taiu^r itf obliged to look back as it 
were lipon a barren landscape tihat flUs 
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Afe eye Krith -the proapect of naked tills 

aad' fi^MyVirhich produce nothing eitfai^, 

pljrafitaiMe or orqamental ;^the other be^ 

teklf a beautifut iMmntr^t divided mta 

grtden mratdovra iiad fruitful fields; he 

looks baek oa tnaBv pat!t9 that kre qinvered 

witUft' flotvero, aba looks forward with 

chedritig prbejHScte. ^f the glory whicU 

awMto'bitii ^— ^or tbeunioi^ of a, believer 

with Christ is so intimate, so unal^FabIe> 

soflioii ib prlvU^, so pow^ul in ii|flu- 

ence; that it cahoot be^fblly v^pre^ea^ 

by taiy^desictfip^ioA br sitnilitiiidQ ^Qci 

froni eart^thitig^^ The miad^ike thq 

sight, i$ incapably Of coB^pveb^djuag ^ 

great object, :witbout yiewiBg /t Xupi dij^ 

fereat sides. To help our w^neisi^, tb^ 

nature of tfaiawiioii as illutftrajted in,lbQ 

Scriptbres ,% ifour i^ompiNrisons^ ^em;b^ 

throwing additional. Ugbt a»i thejwibjeqt) 

yet all falling "sbort of 4:be rtbingfflgqifed. 

. In/oi|r matUral 3tate» we {mtq diriyi^A 

tnd^tossed* about' by the changi^igjwind^ 

of Qptnion»: vod ' the wavieft -of trptW^ 

which Itourly .dirttrb lai>d tl>re4te» ;VS 

ispon tbe'uncertaiiBfleii^of! h^«Giaiiili|@atb9( 

iaith,lunit]^.us to Chrisil;» fixesjus j^fnw^ 

a sure foundation, the, ROdk(;fl£ Ag§s^ 

whepd *e i: stand Tinliiwteable> thotigh 

atormbi: ahdtttfloqds «iibite ^tb^ ttfon)^ 
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6y nattrre we are separate^] from the 
^Tine life, as branches broken off, with-^ 
ered and fi*uitles8. But grace, througii 
£iith unites us to Christ, the living vine, 
from whoni, as the root of all fulness, a 
constant supply of sap and nounshment 
is derived into each of his mystical In^n- 
«hes, en^ibling them to bring forth fruit 
unto God, and to persevere and abound 
tiierein. 

By nature vre are hatefiil and abomi* 
nable in the sight of a holy God, and full 
^f enmity and hatried towards each other. 
By faitfi, utiiting us to Christ, we Jiave 
fellowship with the Father and the Son, 
and join communion among ourselves ; 
^ven as the members of the same body 
have each of them union, communion, 
and sympathy, with the head, and with 
their fellow members. 

in our natural state, we are cast out 
ifked atkd destitute, without pity, and 
Without help; but faith, uniting us to- 
Christ, interests us in his righteousness, 
his riches, and his honours. Our Re- 
dteaner is our husband ; our debts are 
pdtd; our settlement secured; and our 
iMime changed. 

Thus tne Lord Jesus, in tleclaring 
himscilf the foundation, root, head, and 
imsband of his people, takes in all the 
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i«3teM. wc^ ean fiiatiB^ ^an intlmatey .vital, 
ioaid iraejlwiil^^ tthMPii Yet all thpse, fell 
4|]iart.of th^ tmUi^ and he basgiyeq^ua 
one fiiflb^i^tiibsHitud^ of which we can bjr 
no vAis^am forttk a Ja««^GQ|ioeptio« till we 
shallibelmMaght to^9€e! Atiii t^sha ism hia 
kiiii^dot. ^' Thai 4b€!^ ^ mty/k^ onet 
aa^thoU) Falhw^ aMin jme^and 1 in tliee« 
th«t:thr|r.idao,i^|r be onieiii M.'r 

Well may we say, rWhat jifi^h God 
mronght'l Holt inifioUtilejsith^MGarityt 
how iMMtmablfe :the pcimlsg^t howincKt 
prea^ible the? hamiiiiefla of » betk^verl 
fiowigreiilly iarhe indebted to graeel 
He'waaoiicb aftc off^ but he is bFQugJb^ 
nigh to. Godiby Ibft bloed qS\ Chiiett ; he 
was mxeih'ukMiiof wnAi but is Ilow:a^ 
bcir)of-0ferlastiiig;lifei How strong 'ttie^ 
aM hiB.obligatk»»lQ walk wo^)^ ^f God 
wiiafaM oalfed hktt tO) hla Iciog^pm ^^4 

ghnyi. ^ '•..',... i i •• ' ' . :, 'f ^^ 
- Thei>e#mi1iof(ehrist{aiisls-as:4»r(»u|l 
atkthetr davotioa toChdst is^sjuoeere^th^.. 
reeeiare an ihiudlred fold in this ^pr^s^pi 
Iffe* / Great peace! have they who> 'lovff 
God^ :lanro ; the wicked, firqm. tfa^s v^ij^ 
natiare cf- thciae 4iffectio<iaj aae lik« thff 
troubled asar^^vfaett it <iaim6ftirest; whoffl 
waten east i]^inirci landidirt 7 but (3or#(ii4 
djevotioa to. Christ! imparts :aerenity.Mi4 
paate'to^lheaoid* ^H^wrhasppgraiiQ ifr 

£ 
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who cdst o^ the slaTerjr of pMsimi, who 
have given up the viiin carei» aki<l:pun»nW 
which distract <h^ tttifidskif worldlings ; 
find jielded tb^iiiselVtt wbolljr to Ood^ 
mting in him as tbdr '^ alt iit all ;^' this 
IS th^ir object, their treadUne; the)ieriii^e 
#hi<^h^ey have dKA^eb^ the eternal glor^ 
6f Ciodi ai»d the houndlegs i^pood .of hi» 
kinj^om^which isesoel4ent, warthy!, and 
«tf^sAp¥«ne;regaid/ ^ > / r i .; 
t />FttM Well aWare thai these ai^ Qnin- 
tdttigiMt^- things ^td those who are destitute 
if -¥^%ionV what do€p a man wifhoiit 
laste'hn^w ^ ihe sweetness of honey ! 
]b6# iE^aii Mifldnidss perceive. the pleasant- 
H^ '-cMiiHia k di^afii^ the iihrntui of 
tetistf^'!' bW'ien^ire' of 'those *wha are en- 
Htlbd t& ^tlmlK! ' on thb subjtet^ enquire of. 
hn^Vkt cn^tfaiii^ whit (he reiiards' of 
4iMU<s ar^^^ ^I'Khi on^e voi(ie:'£bi^> answer 
thjat they receive an hundred fold evfen iiu 
Ihli tift.^ OMeigedekebaiige'i what tongue 
^n d^fM^jbie^e-ha^^in^^^ : 

'frbiB'n^fli^t' -all grid iow Saviour takesi up - 
hid dwelliug^ in thetrl hearts. Ah ! what 
jieatfe ^nbd > quSetness,' nothiiig: shwt of a 
m^imiihgy^^ heaven; ask i&eiiapostlniiai 
fh«^ tii^dlt^f Iheir^labbuvs^iprMQBtic^ . 
iMfflTeHii^J wh»ttito''tbe^rar!9r loaem tm- 
(%H9f% aeeoiritt,.3foii heartbem speaking- 
j[tf perpetQ^l tribnipb, of icomfoit in;tniiu^. 
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lation, of joy uospeakable^ aad full of 
glory ; the lonely desert thro' which they 
travelled re-echoed their joy^ the dun- 
geon where they were chamed witnessed 
their holy transports, and heard their mid-* 
iiightpraises. P^ils innumerable both b^ 
land and sea, weariness aod painfulness, 
cold and hunger, prison, stripes, and tor* 
tures cannot deprive tfaeiir of their joy, 
which passeth all understanding. 

I am^ ' ' - 
Your*s, &c. 
W. BLACK. 



:' !■ 
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Dm^^f Bf/nmg. • 

Dxftm Fuu9» 

, .Tjse afternoon being very fine, 
it invited me to ivander far in the midSst 
of scenery whiqh the plough never knew, 
or where the sound of a coach was never 
heard. The cypress waved over the banks; 
the pipe of the shepherd was heard from 
the summit of the mountains, and the 
sportive lambkins skipped along the wind*, 
ings of the crystal fountain. I lightly 
trod over the dark-brown sward, which 
was decked with inimitable flowers, I be- 
held with pleasure the beauties of nature 
in tbe returning spring, arraying herself 
in spotted rob^; the air inspired me 
with vigour, which strengthened my 
nerves at the sight of so many objects 
that recalled to my memory the years 
that had passed away since I strayed care* 
lessly as the flocks that I attended. 1 
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looked back with regret to the hours <rf 
my youth, whien the thoughts of to-mor- 
row destroyed not the p-easures of tp-4ay^ 
And reflecting upon the folly of huma4 
pursuits, the tranquillity of moaastic retire^ 
ment appeared with innumerable charms^ 
But (said I) hath man no, other duties 
than thos^ of self? was he born to spend 
his days in indolence? What was th^ 
error of the servant in the parable that re- 
ceived the one talent ; he did not lose it, 
neither had he improved it, therefore it 
was taken from him, and ^iyen to an- 
other. 

A mistake of this kind took place in 
the early ages of Christianity, and jaen 
(at first perhaps with a sincere desire, of 
serving God without interruption) with- 
drew into deserts and uninhabited places,^ 
and wasted their lives at a distance from 
their fellow cre^tur^. JBu.t ,unles9 we 
could flee from ouriselv^^ likewise, this 
would afford us no advantage ; so long a^ 
we carry our own depraved hearts with 
us we shall be exposed to temptations go 
wh^re we will; farther^this would be 
thwarting the end of our vQcation, chris-, 
tians are to be the salt of the earth and 
light of the world ; conspicuous as qi city 
set upon a hill ; they are command^d.to 
let their light so shine before men, that' 
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they, beholding .their good works, may 
glorify their father who is in hteven. 

Besides, these injudicious deviations 
from the paths of nature and providence 
gave occasion at length to the vilest abo- 
minations ; for many who withdrew from 
the world under the pretence of retire- 
ment became the more wicked and aban- 
doned, as they lived more out of public 
view and observation • There is a strict- 
iiess which arises rather from ignorance 
than knowledge, that is wholly conver* 
sant about externals, and gratifies the 
spirit of self as much in one way as it 
seems to retrench in another. It is pos^ 
sible for a man to starve his body to feed 
his pride, and so be guilty of two capital 
sins at the same time. But a christian be* 
gins his religion with supreme regard to 
God, sensible that unless he begins here 
he inverts the order of things ; and all 
his religion is vain ; he is not only de« 
vout, but also moral and virtuous, and a 
useful member of society. He makes con- 
science of justice, charity, and all the 
food offices due to his fellow creatures, 
le is a wise ruler, an obedient subject^ a 
good neighbour, a kind father, and an a& 
fectionate husband ; he strives to have a 
conscience void of offence towards God, 
aud towards man* 
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Our Saviour, ia the several seasons of 
his preaching, takes occasion to give par- 
ticular diyections for our conduct regard* 
ing our neighbour. But after all, he knew 
that tbe nature of man was corrupt, his 
passions strong, and bis memory frail ; he 
therefore gave one short but comprehen- 
sive, rule of equity—" Whatsoever ye 
would that men should do unto you, do 
ye so unto them/^ Every man should be 
treated according to his character and 
station ; that conduct which may be pro- 
per towards me in my station, may not be 
proper towards another man in a different 
one ; but let me suppose myself in his 
place, and he in mine, and then the be- 
haviour which I would expect, the same 
should I observe towards him. Thus 
for example : A King is bound to protect, 
his subjects, but he is not bound to yield 
that submission to his subjects, w^ilea 
ruler, which he may justly demand of 
them. Thus we are command^ to render 
unto Caesar the thihgs that are Ceesar's, 
and unto God the things that are God's. . 

As I rambled in tbe midst of the 
mountains, 1 knew not i^ hither I was out 
of tbe hearing of mortal man or not. I, 
shouted aloud, but no answer was made, 
the sound only vibrated from the rocks 
of the neighbouring mountains, return- 
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ih^ again upon me with numberlesf 
^6nbes. I repe^ited the experinaent se- 
veral times, charmed with the effect. 
The peculiar wildness of my situation 
obliterated all ideas of the world ; the 
beauties of nature appeared with various 
charms. I sat down upon the short moss 
of the mountains to contemplate at leisure 
the sublime scenery of the tranquil wil- 
derness* The shouts of men, the sound 
of cattle, and the voice of birds were 
equally banished, all was still in that so- 
litary spot; the wind scarcely moved 
a leaf in the forest. Indulging myself 
Amidst embowering shades and veraant 
^een^, I forgot all things but the pleasing 
prospect aroimd me, till the ^hade of the 
gigat) tic mountains began to overspread 
the valley, the blue mist to gather upon 
ihe hills, and a dusky gloom encompassed 
<he surrounding scenery. The evening 
air became cold, and the turf was spf iftkled 
with dew ; the thick vapours rising along 
the skirts of the moimtains rendered my 
situation comfortless and dreary. 1 felt 
at th^t moment what a miserable being 
Qian is without a friend or companion to 
share in the reflections, or the pleasures,* 
and the pains, his flying and rapid mind 
is perpetually suggesting, I then started 
up and made the best of my way back to 
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tlieimi. Tbese^thcm^ts Aatnrtllv I^ fd 
a train of meditations^ How highly pru 
Alleged heliefven are^ for though they be 
sepen^d from each other 4ta body, yet 
they imiy daily mdet at the throne of grace^ 
(although We are M. present ditftant from 
eadb otiber €00 miles,) yet I hope that we 
i^hall meet this night before the God of 
Spirits* This is one branch of the com^^ 
munic>ti. bf teints, to be preset in spirit 
to each other, sharing in ^omnkon of the 
influenee of the sanje spirilt, they feel the 
teme desises arise at the same objects^ 
and; So ftr as they are personally ai> 

aiuuintedv are led to bear dack other upon 
leir hearts » pmyci >r — It W^ ftftnti iMaea 
an eaconmgiemeiit to mie in a dark and 
dull boMr^ trbeb father the oonstraint of 
duty thsn the eAnsid^ration of privilege 
bsus brought me ^q)on my luiees, to re* 
flcfqt how -many hebrts, eyes, tnd band^^ 
hai!^ been probably lifted up in the same 
moment with mine; this thought has 
givm me new courage. What a great 
fiimily has our Father ; and what IMvid 
Sjays of the natural, is likewise true of the 
spiriiuid Ufe« ^- These all ws^it upon thee 
that thou may est give thnti their meat In 
due season. ""' Thou openest their hearfe, 
and they are filled With gWd. V When i 
l^rticulariy think of those who hfive he^ 
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swf^t cominunito we nave en|o^ed toge- 
ther, the . subjects' of our mutual com^ 
piaifite) &c*-^whieire ^re they, or bow€n* 
gaged now ?— ^()erhaps this momeUFt pray-^ 
ing, or thinking about me. Then I an)L 
roused to make their case my own, and 
by attempting to- plead for them I get 
strength tbpl^ for myself; > It i»an en* 
eouragement,no doubt, in a field of battle 
to know that the army we belong to ii^ 
large, unanimous, all in ai>ti6n, pressing 
in froin every side against the ■enemy, and 
gaining ground in eveirv attads ; but if 
we: ^erive fresh c^ii^itsfronr considering 
our 'IriAtBila'^AaBMi bganmntop : on - elfftli, bo^ 
should we 4ake fiipe if we could penetrate 
within the veil, and behold the invisible 
world ? for here we Me darkly as' through^ 
a glass. AH our graces are imperfect^ 
It is only by the word and spirit df the 
gospel we are' raised to that m>pe of see^ 
ing and knowing perfectly hereafter. If 
we are one with J^us Christ we shall be 
happy beyond the grave in the enjoyment 
of perfect love. It is.only in heaven that 
the prayer of our Lord shall be fnlly an* 
swered^ «' As thou. Father, art in me, and 
I in thee, that they also maybe one in us/^ 
This union will be of at transforming na« 
ture. It will change the soul into ^ 
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image 43f God; Happiness beybiid eX'*" 
presskm must be the; resalt. .We dwell 
at present in a land of distance and dark- 
Jie^ ; hereaft^ we riiall see and praise ^ 
our God without sorrow, and without- 
ftar^ for ev^, with everlasting songs and 
joy upon our. beads. O how solacing in 
the hour of trial and distress: is the hope 
of that blessed kingdom! Heaven is a: 
aeenie of perfect tranquillity. There the 
fh>wns aiidthe smiles of this. vain world* 
shall be no m<»re ;— tha*e the strife of pas* 
aidns and t^e strength of corruption shall 
be unknown, and from these happy re- 
gions, wilLall the depravity. of the nuihan 
heart, be fer ever banished. ^ Heaven is 
aidure resting place from all the trials and 
s^ictions of this life ; it is a happy con«^ 
elusion to' all our sorrows. There the tu« 
mdto of the world are passM^ and all its 
cares and ^diitkresses lost in endless ob« 
livion-p^^if remSembered they only serve 
to lender the rest more exquisite and re* 
fiheshing in thioae peaceful chmes which 
continually echo' with the voices of thai 
heavtolythoBt. Not one complaining note, 
droRdidiseordanl Istring is found within 
thd icblestial gates^ How many thousand 
yleam .'ho^ the harmony been strengthened 
by tbd hourly acceseiion of new voices ? I 
flomekanesoompar^ tbis earth to ;a stage 
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eiMted Ibr all the heiri of glory to paasi 
oirer, that they Buqr join ia coronatioit of 
the great King; a. aolemnity: in which. 
diey ahaU not. be mere apeclatoni but 
deqilyintareated, for he is meir husband, 
and their Lord>; th^ bear his name, and 
aliare.in Hi hi» honours. RJghteoas ^bel 
led the van; the procession. has been 
sometimes broader^ stqmetimes^nartoarer, 
to dmost a single persotay sincq tte days 
of Noah. After many gaMirations bad 
sacoesivdy entered and-disappcared, and 
the King himself passed. on in person, he 
receiyfd many insalts on his passage, 
but he bore all f^r the sake of .those he 
loVed^ and entered trium|dliasil iiAp his 
glocy. Transporting viewi! . aad bdiold: 
the greM^ and most glorious of idlbisings 
eBqf>loyiog himself in devising.the means' 
of doing gQod> of commuAicatiiig happi^- 
ness, (tf rdyiering the mtserditev afad form* 
ing a schrafte of beneroknce^firbi^: eoi^ 
tetjAn from dmrity to charity, and com- 

Kebendsinnnmermble myriad&of ratimial; 
iiigs restored, reoofiered ibom ignomnoe' 
from guilt, and misery, to Ti^isdonk,;holK»: 
ness, perfect and^exalted felic]tj<^Bk8sed' 
purpose ! The formation of man and the. 
creation of the{miiverse4a[« only parts of ; 
itl Man was formed that he mighi be! ro« 
deemed ; <was sent inta thp world ^ioibe. 
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prepared for beavealy places ift Christ 
Jesus. The firmament was expanded^ 
adorned, and lighte4 up, to witness the 
display of God in bis kindnejas towards 
us through Christ Jesus ; and every sucr 
cessive opening of the plan of providence 
is only a new discovery, a more endear- 
ing expression of the love of God, which 
passeth knowledge* This lov^ bears date 
of old, even from everlasting. Imagina- 
tion wearies itself, and thought is lo^t in 
tracing it up to its source ; it is a swed; 
perfume, wafted on the wings of every 
wind. 

When we open the history of redemp- 
tion, at every page it unfolds the mercy 
of God, through Christ Jesus our Lord, 
Conducted by the Spirit back to the eterr 
nal days of uncreated light, admitted to 
the deliberations of the councils df peace« 
we hear the Son of God proclaim, " I am 
Alpha, the beginning.^^ Carried fcsrward 
iu joyful hope to the day when foe shall 
make all things new, they same voice 
shall declare^ " I am Omega, the ending, 
who was, and is, and is to.come,^^ we are 
ready to exclaim. How shall dust and 
' ashes stand in the presence of tlmt un« 
created glory before which principalities 
and powers bow down, tremble, and 
adore! How shall guilty and self-coa^ 
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whose sight the heavens are not clean, 
and who chargeth his angels with folly t 
This is the sting of Death. It is guilt 
that sharpens the spear of the king of 
terrors. But even in this view we have 
- victory over Sin and Death. By the 
death of Jesus Christ upon the cross an 
atonement was made for the sons of men. 
The wrath of God was averted from the 
world under the banner of the cross; 
pardon is proclaimed to returning peni- 
tents. 

O believer ! does the law which thou 
hast broken denounce vengeance against 
thee? Behold that law fulfilled in the me- 
ritorious life of thy Redeemer. Does the 
sentence of death pronounced against the 
posterity of Adam sound in thine ears? 
Behold that sentence blotted out. Art 
thou afraid that the cry of thy offences 
may rise to heaven, and reach the ears of 
justice ? there is no place for it there ; in 
room of it ascends the voice of that blood 
which speaketh better things than the 
blood of Abel. Does the enemy of man- 
kind accuse thee at the judgment seat? 
He is put to silence by thy advocate and 
intercessor at the right hand of thy Father. 
Does death appear to thee in a form of 
terror, and hold out his sting to alarm 
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thy rnihd ?— ^his sting was pulled out by 
that hand which on mount Calvary was 
fixed to the tree. Yes, believers, the 
ransom for you was paid ; free to you the 
blessing of life floweth — even life for 
evermore ! Behold the victim led to the 
sacrifice, patient, uncomplaining, making 
the way with his own blood ! Who was 
he they dr^w like a murderer to mount 
Calvary ? Who was he they stretched on 
the cross, and nailed to the accursed tree ? 
the Prince of Life, and Lord of Glory ! 
Saviour of Mankind ! Great High-Priest 
of the World ? we cannot call upon thee 
to come down from the cross, for there 
thou purchased eternal life for us ! O my 
soul ! what sweet consolation ! the ran- 
som is paid ; the sacrifice which was of- 
fered up was accepted by God. The Lord 
bowed, and cried, 'It is finished,' as a full 
confirmation that the merit of his sacri- 
fice was available to purchase everlasting 
life. He rose from the dead on the third 
day, and is now ascended up on high to 
take possession of those heavens which 
he hath purchased for his people, and is 
now preparing a place for them. 

Let us then, dear friend, be of good 
courage. All the saints on earth, all the 
saints in heaven, and the angels of the 
Lord, yea, the Lord of angels himself, 
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are all on our side ; though the company 
is large, yet there is room, many man* 
stonsy a place tor you — ^a place, I trust,, 
for worthless me^ 

I am, &c. 
W. BLACK. 
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;. , BETTER VU., .. 

Oniaking^n Walk in a Spring Mtmang^uud 
i^siting the Ruins of tfn Abb^y. 



't 



I WALKED ont this morning 
'tefore daylight appeared. As I rambled 
isolitary tbrodgh the grave, the &ce of 
the heavens was adorned with brilliaat 
i^tars }' th^ moon, just sinking, behind a 
distant mi^uiitiain^ reflected its. last ray 
ckeqiieHng throu^ the trees* ; Theionly 
Bdtinds that interrupted the daered solitude 
was^ the shrieks of the owl from the ad^ 
jaceAt forest, and the hollow muiwiHr of 
a cataract which peipetually fell from a 
neighbom^ing precipice* 

The black cloudr begaii to sail heavily 
along, which changed the aspect in the 
atmosphere. But nature recalled the re- 
turn of the morning; with the first 
glimpse of day appeared the waving wiiod]S[ 
and lofty hills. How beautiful is the 
scene at day-break ; how welcome the ex- 
pectation of the approaching sun 1 It is 
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this thought makes the dawn agreeabfe ; 
that it is the presage of a bright light-^ 
otherwise, if we expect no more day than 
is this moment we should rather complain 
of darkness than rejoice in the beatities of 
the morning. Thus the life of grace is the 
dawn of immortality — ^beautiful beyond 
expression if compared with the night 
and thick darkness nf hich formerly co* 
Tered us, yet iaint,indistinct, and unsatis* 
fying, in comparison of the j^ory which 
shall be revealed ! 

As the light increased Iperceived the 
bright verdure of tl^ valley sprinkled 
with a thousand wild and gaudy flowers ; 
the tops of Idle trees were faintly tinged 
with a reddish hue, which proceeding 
from the opening east enlivened the as* 
pect of the still and romantic scenery ; the 
aromatic fragrance of the flowers which 
hung over the rugged rocks, thet brilliant 
dew falling from every leaf, the sweetness 
of the air, the low deep murmur of the 
river, mingled with the morning breezes, 
and the waving rows of cypress which en« 
circled round the spot, fllled me with an 
enthusiastic rapture, to exclaim with the 
poet : — 

Ftr fron Hie wttrUTi tanmltiioiit noiic^ 
lu avaiul mirth and fitiitic Joys, 
Where uo vain triSen e*er iatraday 
ltoV€toci\joyMraettoill«dt, . 



d by Google 



Thtti oft IM pUB a tUent boor, 
Beneath tome calm s^qaesterM bowVy 
At break or at the dote of day, 
Wben Phttlmt ahedt a ttUdtr ray. 

lliere ftrst the noblett inbjeet tctm 
, Of God*t stapeii4o«s love to man. 
And all his kind oompastiona trace 
la hit amasiof acts of grace. 

While dwelling that on heavenly thingtj 
Soaring on contemplation's wings, 
W« tattc of plaatoret all divine. 
At we behold thy merciet. thine. 

Then would I change fh* cntaptnr'd thooghti 
And ponder ttill o*er what he't wronght, 
Who formM thit huge terrestrial baU^ 
• AodeTery creatnre great aad amall. 

With that bIctaM world beyond th«e sky, 
VQicre taintt arrive toon as fhcydie, 
Who tep'rale hcf« from tinnert live, 
Andall their joyt from thence derive. 

The brightness of the eastern sky pro- 
claims the son dbout to appear in its nu 
diant splendour. So surely as we now 
see the light of that righteousness which 
is of Christ Jesus our Lord, so in due 
time we shall see himself in all his glory 
and lustre. In the mean time wfe have 
reason to be thankful for that degree of 
light he hath given us to walk by, suffi* 
cient to show us the pits and the snares 
of which we might be in danger4 And 
we have a promise that our present light 
shall grow stronger and stronger till the 
messenger of Jesus leads us within the 
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veil, and then fereweH shade and obscu- 
rity for ever. v 

The sun ascended above the horizon, 
and the grey mi&it lingering 9n the moun- 
tains evaporated before its rays. The 
soul of man, saith a philosopher, is the 
horizon of time and eternity. If the Sun 
of Righteousness be hot risipg in our 
soul we must expect nothing but a clouded 
time, and a stormy eternity ; gross dark- 
ness here, and utter darkness for ^ ever. 
But happy Sainte, into whose j5ot<)s the 
Sun of Righteousii^ss has shed abroad 
his oriental splendour. 

The curling smoke ascending/ from 
the chimney of -every little cotfca^, the 
soft melody of the winged inhabitants 
of tfie woodv the lowing cattle^ th^ labo- 
rious peasant, the^ infant village trih^ 
proclaimed the rustic world awatke. Na# 
ture' appeared dressed in her gayest aittire, 
and the fece of the earth smiled with joy 
when shfe felt the genial power of the sun 
daily increasing that land. which during 
the wintar had eichibited nothing but a 
dreary itaste of fallow ground^ is ' e^n 
arrayed in cheerful green; tiie woods 
and groves which app^red. in the cold 
winter season to b^ in sudii a dry rand 
withered state, again resume their foliage, 
and are clothed witb^fant v/erdure^ smi^ 
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ture — which convinces us that nature, 
during her apparent state of inactivity, 
was secretly performing her operations 
under the surface of the ground. Thus 
the grace of God may be as thriving in 
the soul of a believer, when his sensible 
feelings are faint and low, thirsting, seek- 
ing, mourning after the Lord, as when 
actually rejoicing in him; as much in 
earnest when fighting in the valley as 
when singing upon the mount ; nay, a 
dark season afibrds the surest and strong- 
est manifestations of the power of faith. 
To" hold fast the word of promise, to 
maintain a hatred of sin, to go on sted- 
fastly in the path of duty, and in defiance 
both of frowns and smiles of the world, 
when we have but little comfort, is a more 
certain evidence of grace than a thousand 
things which we may do or forbear when 
our spirits are warm and lively. I have 
seen many that are but uneven walkers 
seem to enjoy, at least they talked of 
great comforts. I have seen others for 
the most part complaiix of much dark- 
ness and coldness who have been remark- 
ably hiimble, tender, and exemplary in 
their spirit and conduct. Surely if I were 
to choose my lot it should be with the 
latter. 



d by Google 



70 

As I indulged myself amidst the rt^ 
mantic scenery, I observed some dark 
towers rising from among the trees at a 
distance^ On my approach to them 1 
perceived the gothic remains of an abbey. 
It stood on a kind of rude lawn, over- 
shadowed by high and spreading trees, 
which seemed coeval with the building, 
and ditfused a romantic gloom around. 
The greater part of the pile appeared to 
be sinking into ruins, and hat which 
had stood the ravages of time shewed the 
remaining features of the fabric more 
awful in decay. The lofty battlements, 
thickly enwreathed with ivy, were de- 
molished, and become the residence of 
birds of prey. The jnain entrance was 
by a gothic gate, richly ornamented with 
carved work, which led into the body of 
the edifice. I entered what appeared to 
have been the chapel of the abbey, where 
the hymn of devotion had once been raised, 
and the tear of penitence had been shed- 
sounds which could now only be recalled 
by imagination-^tears ofpenitence which 
had long since been fixed in fate. 

As I explored these walls I felt a sen- 
sation of sublimity rising into terror ; a 
suspension of mingled astonishment and 
awe. Several of the pillars which had 
once supported the roof remained the 
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proud effigies of sinking greatness, and 
seemed to nod at every murmer of the 
blast, over the fragments of those that had 
fallen a little before them. I heaved a 
deep sigh. Ah ! said I, the comparison 
.between myself and the degradation of 
decay which these columns exhibit is but 
too obvious and affecting — in a few years 
I shall become like these mortals on whose 
relicks I now gaze ; who have been hur- 
ried down the current of life ; and even 
like them too, I may be the subject of 
meditation to a succeeding generation, 
which shall totter but a little while over 
the object they contemplate ere they shall, 
gink into the dust. 

When I was about to leave the me- 
lancholy spot, and as I reflected on its 
ruins, fancy bore me back to past ages. 
What astonishing changes have taken 
place among men in the situation of the ' 
various countries on the face of the earth I 
One kingdom has &illen, and another 
been raised on its ruins — One Prince has 
been put down, and another set up— One 
Ruler has been circumvented by fraud, 
and another expelled by force — One Peo- 
ple has groaned under the .horrors of 
war — another pined under the pressure of 
famine — while oth/ers languished under 
the ravages of pestilence. Such a view 



d by Google 



of ttie vicissitudes of time should lead m 
to prepare for that land which knows no 
changes, that is free from contention, and 
has no sickness ; a better country ; even 
an heavenly one : for time, like a rapid 
stream, sweeps away all things which are 
not iiqmprtal. Where are those places 
renowned of old for beauty and defence^ 
they are known to us only by their names 
and ruins — ^here and there are remains of 
temples, where our fathers worshipped. 
Jerusalem, and the temples of Mount 
Zion, of which such glorious things are 
said, there is not one stone left upon ano- 
ther. — ^Babylon the great is fallen. Fa- 
milies, states, empires, and churches, 
have their rise, glory, and decline. The 
world 19 a vast theatre in which every ope 
appears his moment on the stage, and in 
a moment disappears. Every successive 
instant presents different scenery and a 
new decoration. I conceive these vicis- 
situdes to myself under the emblem of 
what is felt by a man who is employed in 
turning over the pages of history. He 
pores over his book ; he beholds on this 
leaf one people, one king ; he turns it, 
and io! other laws, maxims, and' actors. 
Onegeneration goeth,and another cometh; 
the people are like the waves of the ocean, 
or like the leaves of the wood ; they pass 
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with ilie wind^ and other iMtn lift tbeir 
Sppeen heads. 

Think, dear Sir, on the ages that 
are past llie persons that were vene- 
rable for age and vdsdonH to whom we 
looked up in early years, have, we not seen 
them 00 down to tfaegraTe? Where are 
om* fethete now gone ; or do the prophets 
live for ever $ Let us ranember we also 
must shortly be gathered to our kindred 
dust, waiting our gkurious resurrection to 
life immortal* ^ 

There is ^ limit appointed by provi- 
dence to the<duration of all pleasant and 
desirable isoenes of life ; to all the works 
of the* bands of men ; with all the glories 
and excellenciies of animal nature, and all 
that is made of flesh and blood« What 
are thos^ stately buildings, and princely 
palaces which now entertain and amuse 
our sight with ranks of marble columns, 
wide-(ipneading arches and gay edifices, 
enriching our vain imagination with a 
thousand royal ornaments. Time, and 
all its circling hours, with a«wift wing, 
brushing it away, decay still upon it^ 
insensibly, and in a few years hence it wilt 
be in mouldering ruin« What are those 
elegant giardens, these delightful walks, 
tbe»e gaaiteei ascents, and soft declining 
slopes, which rise or sink the eye hj 

Q 
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tfinis to a thoiisMid vegtetable plei^uresl 
How lovely are these sweet borders and 
these growing* varieties of bloom aiid fruit 
which recall lost paradise to mind, and 
make glad the sight by their refre^ing 
verdure and intermingled flowery b^u-^ 
ties? the scythe of time is passing over 
thetn all; they wither, they cKe'away; 
they droop and vanish into dust; their 
duration is short ! As for man he cometh 
forth a flower of the field ; he unfoldetb , 
his beauty in youth, and flourisheth 
awhile in the vigour of manhood-r-but 
lo ! in a moment his breath goes out, he 
bowrth his drooping he^, and mingleth 
again with his native dust ; his friends 
and companions look for him at the ac- 
customed spot which he once adorned — 
but in vain ! the eartih hath opened her 
motith to receive him. 

Thus every thing around us joins to 
point out and to remind us of our frailty. 
Naturfe, in her simplest appearances, re- 
minds us continually of this. Cold and 
heat, day and night, sunimer and winter, 
seed-time' and harvest, perpetually suc- 
ceed one another^ and are of short dura- 
tion. In what beautiful and expressive 
language does the Poet call upon U3 to 
mark the vicissitude of the seasons of the 
year I 
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^ .....^ Btlioia, fond miftii ! 
See here thy pictarM life ! pan some few years. 
Thy flowery Sprinff, thy Summer'*! anient streogth. 
Thy fober AatUmn faliiog iato age, ) 
And pale cuncluding Winter comes at last 
And Khiits the loene.'* THoMiov*t WliTtUU 

But, be of good comfort — 

The storms of wintry time will quickly pasa. 
And one unbonnded Spring encircle nil at last. 

Is not the renewing of the face of the 
earth at this season a fit emblem of the 
resurrection of our bodies from the dust 
of the grave 1 This grand doctrine is 
clearly revealed in the gospel of Jesus 
Christ ; but in the renewal of the face of 
the earth we have a striking analogy. 
The great and glorious Being who reaews 
inanimate nature, can and will, in due 
time, restore the human frame. This 
doctrine cheers our hearts, "confirms our 
faith, and directs our views to that aus« 
picious morn when this mortal which is 
Hastening to the tomb shall put on im« 
mortality. Christians are not exempt 
from the grave ; their ashes must mingle 
with their kindred dust. But Jesus is the 
resurrection and the life ; he hath con^ 
qtiered Sin, Death, and the Grave ; there* 
forechild of immortality, mourn no longer. 
Behold Mary weeping and looking into 
the sepnlchre of the risen ^Redeemer, and 
the two angels who were sitting, the one 
at the head and the other at the feet wher^ 
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a tender regard, " Woman, why weepest 
thou ; he is not here, he is risen*' a^ he 
said ; ^* come, see the place where the 
Lord lay/* Dry up thy tears, shout for 
joy, for the Lord of Glory triumphs in 
his resurrection. By the eye of faith be- 
hold the triumphant conqueror seated 
upon hm throne, and from hislg^irdle are 
suspended the massy keys of death ; and 
by his passing through the. grave himself 
he hath made a- passage to the realms^ of 
light* The flower which faded in Adam, 
blooms, anew in Jesus Christ the Lord 
from heaven, never to fade ^ain ; the 
mercy of Jehovah in the Messiah is ever- 
lasting, and of that mercy mortal man is 
the object. Come then, dear friend be of 
good ch%r» Why are you thus disquieted 
with fearful doubting ? the Lord of Glory 
knows our infirmities, apd what tempta- 
tions mean ^ and, as a good Shepherd, he 
expresses a peculiar care and tendemiesa 
for the weak of bis flock; forhesaith. 
Comfort ye my people/' But haw muai 
I attempt your cpmfort) surely not by 
strengthening a mistake, to which we are 
all too liable, by leading you to look ibto 
your own heart for something in yom*seIf 
wheneon to ground your hopes, rather let 
mt endeavour to lead you out of yoursel:^ 
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and invite you to look linto Jesus. Should 
we look for light in our own eyes, or in 
the sun ? If it be in-dwelliug sin distresses 
you then I can tell you (though you know 
it) Jesus died for sinners. His blood and 
righteousness are of infinite value ; his 
arm is almighty, and his compassion in- 
finite ;, you read his promises and why 
should you doubt their being fulfilled? 
If you say you do not question these 
truths, or that they are accomplished to 
many, but that you can hardly believe 
Ihejr belo|ng toyou, I would ask what evir 
deiice yoi] require^ a voice or an angel 
from heaven do you expect ? Consider if 
many of the promises are not expressly 
directed to yoii. When you read your 
kiame on this letter you will not scruple 
to open it. . Why then do you hesitate to 
embrace the promises of ,the gospel^ If 
you are afraid you do it not enough, or 
hot right, consider that this reasoning is 
£30* from the spirit olf th0 gospel, for.suchi 
language as this is grounded on a sup4 
position that in the forgiveness of ain« 
God has a rejspect to something^more than 
the atojnement aujS mediation of] Jesui^ 
namely^ to. some previous goo^ quali^ca? 
fion in a.sintier^s^eart, whicbare to sjj^are 
vith the blood of Christ ih tile hpngiur of 
saltation. Wearie deceived in'tbis matter^ 
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ihe more easily because a pr^peo^itj U> 
the covenant of works is a pmt of our pir 
tural depravity. , .' . / /, 

I am sorry that you are still peiplexed 
about the high points of election* I would 
advise you to leave the disposal of othen^ 
to the great Judge, 'who, doth accQrc[iQ&^ 
to his^ will in the aruiieB of heaven, an^ 
among the inhabifiants thereof ; and as to 
yourself, I think. I heed not say miucli to 
persuade you Ibat if ever yoii are saved at 
all it must be by free grs^ce. Xeave dis- 

£ute$ to others; waif i^poh the Lord, an^ 
e will teach you al^tliings ih due tiine^ 
when he sees it l^est fit to your weak mind. 
Perhaps you have suffered for iakin^ 
things too much upon tru^t from i^en^ 
Cease frotn man, who^e breath is in his 
nostrils: One is yoiir faster, even God* 
Study and pray over yoiir' bible ; gird on 
the armour of (he gospel ;* qqit ydij' liJke^ 
ttiaii, and fight., 'The wiarrior that enters 
the ^hostile plain must fight .with^.^un-. 
dau'nted courage to obtain the victory over 
tbe enemy. T^e.ip your bandthe sl^ieldi 
6f &itH, and the sword, of th^ spirit;' be-i 
Heve jthat through the strength of the T^o^ 
deemer you can do all tbl[u^^ for l^e lyha 
BMh idalied ;^pu to the comW^his^^w^^ 
wards yop is sfronger than deatl^^VTbft 
^toKfiM saipts iyere pi^ce wavrionSj^^aad 
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.9refn&;iveoi^erQ^. Fleshy and eartbj 
^ki)d h#ll| .were t)ieir< enemies ; faith, and- 
hope,, ani^ Ipye, and ^l other ^mtiao 
Yiiftiiee^ If ere their armi^ur*; 

. H^Tould }m oasy to oolarge in th«i 
;«f^yi would ps^r.ayia4 jUmeparmit; hut 
we may ii^t a^sijred, frpm:wMt mI^ ntaA 
ia .l^idpture^. thait the Chrifttian'A' trialf 
are a)} under the directipp.ofaDfimti^.wis^ 
domapd goodness, thebaic of; billhead 
are ^}I nvmh^fid, aqd the Uessiogls of 
evsery kind which he iposseMtes, are be* 
stowed v^op p\m froniiabote ; but often, 
whep hefiiiBS to.ap^ith^m. in tho hour 
of distress, he cwnotdo what he would; 
he feels a law in his wsTrrii^g against .the 
law of his mind. We may justty couip- 
ppre the end of a cbriis^tian^s.Iife to that 
of a brave, Ti^^torioqs ii^rior, who aftet 
Tl^any long mA ^tigiuug i^^ipaigns, re* 
iuvfpfi in joy apd triumpib to hi£» loqgJoted 
9i|divf cpuntry, crown^ m^th JUs victori- 
Qus l^firets. ; Or lil^e a. weary umriner^ 
after beiivfg long tossed with tempest ojoir 
th? foai|iiuQ|g^hillo^9» at lost arriv^B at the 
desired haven, and is cheered, in thff 
bosom of his dear ^Iri^Qids. The righ- 
teous are ifaid to b^ scfrcely saved, not in 
resp<^ tp.t^e. certainty of the event, for 
the purposes of God in their favour cannot 
be disappointed, but in respect of their 
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own appreJieQfticNis, and the great difll- 
culties they are brought through^ the^ 
will Bot ascribe any thing to themselves, 
but are glad to acknowledge that they 
must have i>erished a thousand times 
overy if : Jesus had not been their Saviour, 
Aeir shepherd and their shield. When 
they were wandering he brought them 
back; when sinking he upheld them; 
wben fiilling he raised them ; whea faint- 
ing he revived them ; by him out of weak* 
ness th^ have been inade strong; he 
taught their hands to war, and covered 
their heads in the day of batde ; he guides 
them by his wisdom, strengthens them 
by bis jpower,and comforts them with the 
light of his countenance. 

But I must relinquish the subject, 
for the paper admonishes me that I have 
tired your patience. Allow me only to 
add, O ! tlmt you and I may hear Him 
say at lart. Well done thou good and 
fiiithful servant, enter thoii into the joy 
of thy Lord, and that will be rich amends 
for all we can lose, suffer, or f<|rbear folr 
his sake. ' ' 

I am, 

Dear fViefid^ 

Yoor's, truSy,* 
W. BLACK- ! 

Ji J. Hadley, Printer, Chdteuhaa. 
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